
\.NDER COVER WATCH
OF THIS HEAVY YOUR
FOd WE SHALL
ESCAPE THE
RUFFIAN

THsvlTssurrn
LY FAMILIAR;

RAIDR V
O1 DEA .THIS iS THE
WORS FOG IN TWENTY
YEARS AND MARRY IS

OUT FISHINGCURSES. ME
SALL NEVER
REACH SHORE

~

ALIv !p -y
VERY DIRTY WEATHER W RE HAvING. FOG THICKER'N A FLAX-
EED POULTICE AND A SEA ROU6HER'N THE TYROLEAN ALPS!
HEAVEN HELP ANY STRAY CRAFT TRYING TO MAKE SHORE ON SUCH A NIGHT

GIVE ME BACK
MY FOG1 HORN I

*

'4 I

NOW WHAT'LL BECOME OF OUR HERO WITH NO FO6 HORN TO
GUIDE HIM HOW CAN HE EVER FIND THE LANDING ON THAT ROCK
BOUND COAST? NO WONDER BELINDA 15 HOTFOOTING ITAFTER RUDY

GREAT POWERS!
MY MOTOR 15
STALLED AN
AM-HELPLESS -

-/

OH4 sw-zzLE. SUD)DENLY ?46 ENJINE WENT
DEAD~AND STAYED DEAD!!

THERE IS DIRTY
WORK H4ERE. THE
HORN IS BLOW)NC

"BELDNDA 19 PLAYINcG ME FAL5E. WITH THESE RASPINeC WORDS
R ERO PUJLLED) HIMSELP T(EThER AND BEAT FT T)WAltD'THE

QCKS WtBERE THE Fod KORN WAS STILL TOOTIN4.
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HIS ONLY CHANCE
OF FINDING THE
LANDING 15 IN
THE FO HORN

HO-ONNK

W /
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YEA, AND TO MAKE THINGS WORSE,OUR HERO ISOT FISHING IN
AN OPEN BOAT. BUT BEL)NDA, OUR bEAUTIFUL HEROINE WILL GUIDE
HIM TO SAFETY WITH HER TRUSTY FOG HORN.

OH MERCY' ALREADY CURSES WITH
HEAR HIM APPROACHING BELINDASF('6 ORN
AND I AM POWERLESS WILL LURE HIM
TO PREVENT HIS DOOM, ON TESE ROCKS

TO DESTRUCTION.
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OH, S\NEET SPIRITS OF NITRE! NOW SEE THE FULL FELLNESS OF
HIS FELL PURPOSE! THAT PRINCE OF DARI<NESS IS SOME FELL FELLER,
WITH A BRAND OF WICKEDNESS WHICH PASSETH ALL UNDERSTANDINC.

(REAT GUNS' THE
HORN GROWS FAINTER
AND ILL BE DASHED
ON THE ROCKS. J-

IOWEEDO'E TAL OW7/NMRE.fEMUTHV

HELNA NOVER1OYED ABOT ITROVNDADELESOWD WAS
WA0T AUGOLHTON HES DINKS 0YCRF LEOW KL7E S0ELLORN'.B-t

HARI!IHOU~~rELIN& ISEE A! DoNT tEAR IS 'Q
You EJ~OY~NE1IT LL OW! ANYMRE!HE MST 4A .

5 .NOI a E~isOE L
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ONE CENT
CURSES!

HE'S IN THE FOG SOMEWHERE'jT
T'S USELESS TO STRAIN YOUR EYESB TIMESIfSLICKYR

10UANG19RWATISt
UNHAND CRUEL MAN'
THAT DO NOT TAKE

FOG HORN. MY FOG HORN
FROM etE'

BUT THE NEXT MOMENTA DARK RUFFIAN WREST
ED THE PREE OUS INSTRUMENT FROM HER!

WORST FOG EVER SAW
-HONK BUT ALL HAVETU DO IS

STEER STRAIGHT FOR THE
SOUND OF BELINDAS HORN
FO THE LANDING

SWOSH- VHAT A NIGHT. OUR HER.O CANT SEE THE END OF e S NOSE
BUT HS GUIDING HIS CRAFT STRAIKHT TOWARD THE SOUND OF 8E-
LINDA'S TRUSTY FOG MORN, BLOWINCe LUSTILY AHEAD,(eY RUDOLPH)

SAVED)

-- LAN DED IT N)CH AND~DRY ON THE FAM UIAR
LANDING PLACE.!
WASN'T IT LUCKY YOUR

HYB. NC
OFF!I 'VE

YES, CHILDREN, WICKEDNESS I5 ITS OWN SLAPSTICK, WHILE TRUJTH
CRUJSHED 'TO EARTH 80OUNCES BACK AND SWATS THE CRUSH EE
WHiCH EXPLAfNS WNY REttWYrLE$S RUDOLPH I5 SO CHAGRINED.
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